SAFE CUSTODY
of the water guided my steps, and after four or five
minutes I came to the brink of the channel down
which the water was surging on its way to the castle
fall. At once I turned, proposing to pass through
the bushes which grew between me and the dell,
but before I had taken three steps, a torch was suddenly
lighted not six feet from where I stood.
For one shocking moment I thought that we had
been seen. Then I saw that two men were below me,
close to the head of the channel, where this ran out of
the dell. And they were at work. I could see the head
of a hammer, driving a heavy chisel into the ground.
Now the night was very dark, and the only light the
rogues had was that of their four or five torches,
flashed to and fro. I suppose that Harris and his men
were well enough accustomed to working by such a
light, but to watch them was incredibly trying, for
the scene was kaleidoscopic and might have been some
constantly changing example of post-impressionist
art. To add to our troubles, two or three times a
minute some torch would be turned our way: this
was disconcerting, for though we had all picked
positions which, were screened by a veil of leaves, we
had the false impression that the beam must give us
away, but, what was worse, we were always momen-
tarily blinded, and, before our sight had come back,
as like as not we were to be blinded again.
For myself, half an hour had gone by before I
perceived the nature of the work which was being
done. But the moment I saw its nature, I saw
its aim.
TJie rogues were preparing to cut off the castle fall.
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